
, " Jack and Fred Howard, here areOur Young Folks.town together andyou couldn't match
him for scragginesa. He's mean by look
and nature, and not J one woman in a
thousand could manage him." ' '

"How do you work it?'!! C
let him' jaw and blow,and go on

for about an hour. Then I tell him to
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The .Tool-hous- e and Repair-sho-p.

Tiie farmer who does not count
Among hi outbuildings! a tool-hou- se and

repair-sho- p loses a considerable sum
of money every year unnecessarily.
Dollar iterJ do;lar dwindles impercep-
tibly away, because reapers and mow
era. seed-dril- ls, plow3 and barrows are
suffered to remain just where they were
last employed to bear the injurious ac-
tion of pelting storms and drying winds.
Tools worn and loose aed and calling
lor simple repairs are used until past all
mending, and machines are run as long
as possible; to finally be sent, at great

xpense, long distances for renovation.
Everybody as a rule concedes that wag-
ons ought to be kept under cover and
usually provision is made for them in
the shed or wagon-hous- e, but many
there are who do not appear to realize
how ruinous it is to hay-tedder- s, grain-drills- ,1

harrows and similar implements
to be exposed to the inlluences of chang-
ing seasons.

On small farms the wagon-hous- e is of-

ten made to serve the three-fol- d service
of shelter to vehicles and the larger
pieces of farm machinery, with a work

. or repair-sho- p partitioned off in one
corner. - In tne latter room should be a
work-benc- h on one side, with shelves
and brackets to hold tools and racks for
the smaller 'farm implements, such as
hoes, rakes, shovels and the like,
which may not be accommodated in the
room devoted to the large machinery.
Here a farmer and his boys may, with
the assistance of a set of carpenter's
and blacksmith's tools, add largely to
the profit side of the farm balance-shee- t,

not only by the early repairing of tools,
machinery and harness, but during the
winter months by the fashioning of
numberless conveniences for the dwell-
ing house. The repair-sho- p, be it un-
derstood, in sections where fuel is plen-
tiful ought always to be provided with
a stove. An inexpensive small tight one,
with ",a pipe set into a substantial chim-
ney, will render it a comfortable place
for the workmen and afford such fire as
may be required in blacksmith work.

The expense attending the fitting up
of a convenient and comfortable repair-sho- p

can in a season or two be wiped
out by the proper cleaning and oiling of
mowing machines, the painting of wag-
on bodies, the repairing of wheels and
axles, the replacing of rake teeth, the
tightening of hoe handles, the sharpen-
ing of knives to reaping machines, the
making of rollers and stump-puller- s, the
furnishing of empty rooms in the house
with - home-mad- e furniture which a
thrifty housewife will gladly assist in
upholstering with cretonne, jute-clot- h

or other inexpensive material ; the man-
ufacture of a refrigerator for next sum-
mer, a set of extra window-sashe-s for
mosquito season, a new filter for the cis-
tern in a word, an endless .number of
small but necessary articles which cost

f" ..much money to buy outright. All this

A Cure for Whooping Cough.

A TRiBND sends me a slip cut from a
recent newspaper, inquiring for a relia-
ble remedy for whooping cough, p, ,1 am
enabled to give Jthe desired information
after actual experience in my own fami-
ly, and through the equally favorable
experience of more than a score of
friends and neighbors who have triad it.

It is well known to most intelligent
people that exposure of patients to the
vapors arising from the purifying boxes
in the gas works almost invariably re- -,

lleves the terrible paroxysms, and, after
repeated visits, cures have been fre-
quently effected. This discovery. was
made by a physician in Paris about fif-

teen years ago. i a
The fact was published, and soon af-

ter visits began to be made to the Man-
hattan, New --York, Brooklyn, and other
gas works, on the recommendation of
our .medical : men. l An epidemic of
whooping eough raged in Newport in
the winter of 1878. Over 200 patients,
between the. ages of two months and,
seventy-fiv- e years, visited the gas works.
The Treasurer of the company, William
A. Stedman, Esq., states that nearly all
were benefited, and somewera undoubt-
edly cured.

About that time the child of a distin-
guished chemist in Providence, R. I.,
was seriously ill with this terrible dis-
ease, and too weak to be taken to the
gas works. The father procured a
quantity of the liquid hydro-carbo- n de-- ;
posited by condensation in the bottom
of the purifying box, and vaporized it in
a metal dish in the closed room of the
little sufferer. Almost immediately it
revived, the spasms were checked, arid
after a few days the child recovered and
was as well as ever.

Microscopists have recently discov-
ered that the cause of whooping cough
(pertussis) is the rapid aggregation of
bacteria under the root of the tongue.
These must; be destroyed before relief
can be obtained. To this end such pow-
erful medicine as quinine bromide is
given ; ' but even that fails to reach the
seat of the disease. Of course the or-

dinary expectorants are absolutely use-
less ; change of air is rarely curative ;

hence the rapidly increasing percentage
of deaths from this disease.

The New York Board of Health re-

port for 1875 has a list of 489 deaths
from whooping cough in that city. The
deaths weekly in London, England, are
from a minimum of 60 to a maximum of
220, over 6,000 annually.

- Physicians generally, inform the anx-
ious parents that whooping cough must
take its course, as a remedy is unknown,
and they can only slightly relieve it;
that the incubation and increase in
virulence will occupy six - weeks, and
from six weeks to six months will be re-
quired before it is entirely removed.
The whoopings usually increase regu-
larly in number from day to day to the
fifth week, often, equaling forty times
in twenty-fou- r hours. Very rarely .is
this disease preceded by any other, but
so great is the strain upon the system
that frequently it is followed by pneu-
monia, in which event death often en-

sues. A fatal termination is mpre gen-
erally the result of absolute physical ex-

haustion due to the terrible strain conse-
quent upon the of paroxysms.

Bob and Tom White, who have come to
visit us. ; We hope to give them a very
happy day." ' " ;

Fred and Jack were very dear chil-
dren, but ther were surprised and dis-
appointed. Forgetting "the law of
love" and' the-"golde- rule, which
older people forget most sadly, too,
Fred stood eyeinjr the rniests with
something like scorn, , I am sorry to
say, while Jack, turning away Irom
nis motner s outstretched nana, cried
out: .')-,..,'- .

"I don't like 'em; .1 don't want 'em
here." . ,

' Bob and Tom fidgeted and turned
rea, gazing rn awe at the pictures.
vines, easy cnairs, and most oi all at
Mrs. Howard's beautiful face, turned so
kindly toward them. Then she spoke:

44 Fred and Jack, my darlings, let mo
tell you a true storv. I found these
little boys down on Farts t, that first
day it snowed. They have no home;
they have no father or mother, no one
to take care of them. ' Bob holds horses,
sweeps crossings, or does am thing be
can to earn a little for Tom and himself.
A woman down near the enffine-hous- e

lets them sleep in her woodshed. Their
father and mother died of vellow fever
last summer, while we were at grand
pa b. Here her voice faltered for a
moment her dear old father had died
only a few months before but then she
went on: 44 1 have brought them hero
to-da-y to let you see what Thanksgiv-
ing's for; and I hope they will tind ont
before they leave us." She stopped,
and waited for an answer. Fred came
quickly forward, and said to Bob:

44 Haven't vou an v home?" To this
loving , boy home meant all that was
dear in the world. , , . .. ,

44 No," briefly replied Bob, surveying
Fred's blue suit and brbzht buttons with
sharp and wistful eyes. Nearer came
little Jack, his cheeks red with excite-
ment. , ...

44 Haven't you any mamma?" he cried
out, as if he couldn t believe so great a
sorrow coma De uorne.

No," again said Bob, this time put-
ting up a rough, dirty hand to his
eyes.

"Nor any baby sister?" asked Jack,
now standing close beside them.

"No," broke in Tom, with a little
choke in his voice; "she died before the
rest." - r

Poor little Jack! the smiling baby
sister, in the rose-line-d cradle up
stairs, was a very angel to him, and
this was too much. Bursting into tears,
he cried out, clasping his arms around
her neck: 4 Oh, mamma, I do feel so
sorry for them. Can't you do some-
thing for them?"

Fred was cry ing loo, now, and papa
walked to the window and stood with
his back to them all, but mamma
smiled, though tears were m her eye.
Drawing Fred close to her, she said,
laying her hands on Jack's curly head,
buried in her lap: ,

4Shall we give them some good warm
clothes, and when they are washed and
dressed shall they coihe and eat dinner
with as? Shall we give them a look at
baby, and let them hold her little hands
in theirs? Shall they play funny games
with us after dinner, andf sing with us
when you are tired of play P And
when it is nearly darV shall papa go
with them to a kind man, who will take
care of them, and never let them be
homeless or hungry any more?" '

So this was the way Fred and Jack
learned "what Thanksgiving was for."

N. Y. Tribune.
" i

A Home for His Mother.

Business called me to the United
States Land Office. While there a lad
apparently sixteen or seventeen years of
nge came in and presented a certificate
for forty acres of land.

I was struck with the countenance
and general appearance of the boy, and
inquired of him for whom he was pur-
chasing the land.

"For myself, sir."
I then inquired where he had got the

money. He answered, . "I earned it."
Feeling then an increased desire lor

knowing something more about the boy,
I asked about himself and parents. . lie
took a seat and gave mo the following
narratives "1 am the oldest of five
children. Failier is a drinking man,
and often returns home drunk. Find-
ing that father would not abstain from
liquor, I resolved to make an eftort in
some way to help my mother and
brothers and sisters. 1 got an axe and
went into a new part of the country to
work clearing land, and I have saved
money enough to buy forty acres of
land there." '

"Well my good boy, what are you
going to do with the landP"

"1 will work on it, build a log house,
and when .it is. all ready, will bring
father, mother, brothers, and sisters to
live with me. . The land I want for my
mother, which will secure her from
wane in her old ago."

"And what will you do with your
father, if he continues to drink?"

"O, t.ir, when we got him on the
farm he will feel at home and be happy,
and I hope become a sober man."

"Young man, God bless you."
By this time the receiver handed him

his receipt for his forty acres of land.
As he was leaving the oflice he said,
"At last I have a home for my mother."

awl Chronicle.

Arbitration Better Than ' Litigation.

. Baltimore City has a Court of Arbi-
tration in connection with its Board of
Trade for the settlement of difficulties
among the mercantile community. This
Court possesses ample powers for the
prompt settlement of all controversies
arising from the pursuit of trade, com-
merce, navigation, manufactures, eta
The Court is accessible for business at
all times, and the expenses are limited
to twenty dollars from each Ktigant
Three mode' of trial are provided for
by the Court, viz.: Beforo tho Judge
alone; before the Judge 'and two lay
arbitrators, one to be selected by each
litigant; before, three lay arbitrators,
with right of appeal to the ; Judge.
From the final decision of the Juuge
there ia no appeal to any Court in- - the
State. Parlies may appear before this
Court ''With, or without' counsel, wd
judgment in' every 'case ' mast( be ren-
dered within twenty days after submis-
sion. That is a cheap and handy Court
for setting petty suits, and probably It
decisions are as often (or ofteher) right
as the more costly Courts of the
State. Ihe Merchant. . . '

MAMMA'S PUZZLE., . .
V. ' 'V ' t .iyi .i'WTilf C

Babt ia sleeping Good nlhtf good night!
ngels with oybeboldtho fair atffbt:
Two little eyeUds fringe the toft cheek

Where dimples and smifea have Irollicked all
day;

One little answer in vain do I neck. .
'

Which is the sweeter mamma cannot Bay --

Baby asleep or baby at play?

Baby is sleeping-;-wha- t perfect repose.
What innocent rest my little one knows!

No furrow of care, no line can I trace
On those little features by night or by day.

To shadow their beauty or mar their sweet
KTace.

Oh. which is the1 fairer can any one say? .

Baby asleep or baby at playT
., , Mm. li. N. Turner, in Christian Union.

WHAT TIIASKSGIYIMTS FOR.

Fkkd and Jack Howard sat by the
window watching the enow as it fell
fast to the ground. Little Jack, in his
kilt skirts and long curls, had great re-

spect and . admiration for his brother
Fred, who wore jackets and ' trousers,
and had just arrived at the dignity of
boots, though mamma had eaid he
could not wear them "till snow came."
That was the reason they watched the
stormso eagerly, talking busily mean-
while.

44 Fred, when is Thanksgiving?"'
asked Jack, trying to make a picture
on the window with his finger, lorget-tin-g

mamma's reproof . the day before.
'" Nvxt Thursday," promptly replied
Fred, who was almost always willing to
answer Jack's questions, which, to tell
the truth were very numerous; in fact,
papa called him 44 a dear httla interro-
gation point;" but Fred loved him, and
besides, 'liked to be appealed to, as if
wiser than Jack. ,

44 How many dars till then?" contin-
ued Jack, putting some frightful horns
on the'1 animal which had been begun
for a cat.

44 Six," patiently answered Fred, tak-
ing but his knife to sharpen his slate
pencil. '

. , 441 sav, Fred," persevered Jack,
"tell me what Thanksgiving's for, any-
way." - .......

44 Why. Jack, ifs to go to church
and have a good dinner," said Fred,
who had broken the nice point to his
pencil and was scowling a little.

44 And go to grandpa's, if he only
hadn't died," added Jack, turning
away from his 44 art studies" to watch
Fred. "Do they keep Thanksgiving in
Heaven, Fred P"

44 Yes, Jackv, I think they do, of
course; but we go to church Sundays,
and we have tip-to- p dinners most everr
day, if nothing happens, and we used

so I don't just know what Thanksgiv-
ing is for," he concluded, reluctantly.

44 I'm . pretty sure about the eating
part," said Jack, triumphantly, 44 for
Bridget's making mince meat to-da- y,

and 1 had a taste," laughing to think
of the size of the 44 taste;" ,4 but that
can't be all it's for. Just see, Fred,
how it enows!" and away went both
boys for coats,- - caps and mittens, as well
as boots, for the ground was now as
white as Bridget's frosted cake.' ;The
busy little fellows had not heard tbeHr
mother come into the room, in time to
hear the last of their conversation She
was a pretty mamma, 44 the prettiest
lady in town," both boys stoutly main-
tained; a loving mamma, too, anxious
that her sons should grow into good,
noble men.

4 4They don't understand what Thanks
giving is for!" she said to herself, m
surprise, as she drew her rocker nearer
the bright, open fare. 44 They must hud
out. and how?"

Thanksgiving morning dawned bright
and cold; not snow enough for sleigh
ing, but enough to deck the fences and
trees in a beautiful new winter dress,
and make home seem dearer than ever.
The Howard family gathered happily
around the breakfast table, tempting
with chicken, rolls, couee and dough
nuts, and attractive with some of mam-
ma's flowers at each plate.

44 So glad 'I don't have to go down
town to-da- y, little woman," said papa,
and mamma smiled back her pleasure,
when Fred said, eagerly:

i4 Mamma, who is the company we re
going to have to-d- ay P When will you
tell us?"

;" They will be here when you come
from church; wait patiently till then,
dear,"" mamma answered, and sprang
to catch Jack's goblet of milk, which
he had upset while gallantly insisting
on giving her the rolls. After break
fast the boys passed the time in playing
with the baby, till they all went to
church, together. Fred gave Jack a
reminding punch when tue minister
read: I44 In everything give thanks,"
and whispered, 44 now I guess we'll
find out;" but though he listened well
for a time, he got no clear idea, wonder-
ing what 44 harvests," 44 yellow fever,'.
44 accidents," and "reforms" had to do
with 44 Thanksgiving." Jack occupied
himself ' with counting the buttons on
Charlie Scott's coat, and whispered to
rred "what comes next to twelver"
when mamma's hand on his reminded
him that in church all the talking was
done by one person; and after a long
time, it seemed to Jack, church Mas
over, and they were on their way home.
Papa and mamma walked in front, and
ta.keu about the sermon and the sink
ing. Fred and Jack, behind them,
wondered who the "company" was,
waiting for them now at home.

44 It can't be Aunt Helen and tho

can t go out aoorj. triaa we naven t
got 'em, Fred," said Jack, skipping
along backward to admire Fred's new
overcoat, with so many pockets!

44 Nor . Uncle John, for he's gone to
see that pretty lady who was here last
spring," said "Fred. " Wonder what
he's gone to see her for; wasn't she
lovely, though?" and here Fred forgot
his dignity in a good-nature- d chase
after a dog1, in which Jack joined.

.As they i went up the waJk to their
pretty, comfortable home, there was an
odd little - smila on papa's face, and
mamma eaid, as they went in: 44 Boys,
zadirctlv to'tbe nursery ana take off
your coatev and then come down." .

'In a, twinkling thebms were in the
sitting-room;-- 1 th;ir eyes'' big with curi-
osity. Whom do jou think they saw?
Sitting by the fire, in their own pretty
camp-- chaii.i were two, , boys qf about
tbt-ii-'siis- thin and pale and dirty; in
ragged, scanty ' clothesi seenvngiy as
nsuch surprised at being there at any-

one else could be. lnstautly mamma
saui, in heir swoe'teif voices holding out
iWr hands to htrown boys:.

shut up. If he"do6siTr"l4 make him.
Sometimes I give him the grand flop
and bit down on him, and again I bounce
him out doors."

" Do you love him P" solemnly asked
'Bijah. ; , v

I never thought to ask myself,,r she
replied. "Somebody had got to marry
him and train him up, and it happened
to be my luck." - v v

His Honor came in at that moment,
and began to rush out the papers, and
in a very short time her scraggy hus-
band put in an appearance. She had
rightly described him. ' A fall from a
fourth --story building into a bed. of mor-
tar would have failed to improve him.'
He had got drunk as she predicted, and
been arrested while picking a fuss with
a boy 10 years old.

Charles Adams, did you have any-troubl- e

with your wife last night?"
asked the Court. ..

" She came home drunk and I left the
premises," he replied- -

The fat woman now waddled forward
and the first the prisoner knew of her
presence she had her fingers in his crop
of carroty hair and lifted his heels clear
off the floor. , -

"I'm the wife referred to," she ex-
plained to the Court. Did he say thai
I was drunk?"

"No, I said you was cros3," replied
the husband. " r-- r r-- ': vy

44 Suppose I was?" she queried, as she
raised him again. Has a wife got to
be always on the grin? Is she expected
to be honey every hour in the day?"

" I think you can manage him,'.' ob-
served his Honor, as he looked over the
desk. :

"La! Judge, but don't waste any
time on any such Aung-togeth- er human
as he is!" she answered." vJManage
him? I could manage a whole acre of
such jackals! " You go right on with
your cases, and I'll take him home and
see that he doesn't ' bother you any
more." , '

Charles hung back, but a grip at his
scalp-loc- k fetched him, and the pair
marched out of court amidst general
applause. Detroit Free Tress. ' '

Pat and the Dentist.

It must have been a very curious
scene, the one witnessed in Dr. Groesch's
dental parlors the other day at

on Long Island. One Pat-
rick Clancy, an Irishman by profession,
and a day laborer, wnt off "his food and
acquired a pessimistic view of life along
of a game tooth which occupied a strat-
egic position in the back part of the
side he chewed on. Patrick tried salt
and rhubarb and hot flour and roasted
hops, and the other simples with which
the female mindhope3 to beguile the in-sist-

toothache. All were without ef-
fect upon his bicuspid, which eventually
drove him to the ragged edge of mad-
ness. Patrick, sustained and soothed by
an unfaltering purpose not to waste
money upon dentists, held out for a long
time. But when it comes to a question
of endurance between a man , and a
tooth, the tooth generally wins. This
being the case, no one will wonder that
Pat at last appeared in Groesch's atelier
and demanded respite, respite . and. ne-
penthe. Dr. Groesch is a hasty sort of
a gentleman, and prone to generalize.
He seemed to argue that after all as
having a tooth pulled was the main
thing, it did not mke much difference
which of Pat's grinders was jerked out:
Hence, the bicuspid which Patrick was
after being difficult of access, and, this
being a credit case anyhow, the Doctor
jerked out a more exposed tusk, which
the same Mr. Clancy valued at $500, as
the subsequent suit proved. It was
sometime before Patrick realized what
had happened; but the subseqnennt
proceedings must have been lively, in
view of the fact t hat Mr. Clancy is suing
Dr. Groesch for $50QLdamages for may-
hem; while Dr. Groesch ha3 counter
suits for assault and battery and mali-
cious destruction of property. St. Louis
Post-Dispatc- h. i v ,:

-o a.

The Story a Bottle Told.

A few days ago a skeleton was found
on the bank of the Don by one of
Messrs. Gooderhara & Worts' workmen,
and near by a bottle was picked up by
a small boy, who gave-it-t-o Detective
Newell. The bottle was broken open.and
found to contain a paper obliterated by
age and exposure, but which telis the
following story : A man named Desben-yo- n

lived beyond the Don in 1809 in a
small shanty with a stepson "who was
idiotic. One night as a number of men
were passing the shanty they were at-

tracted by a peculiar smell, and looking
through the window they saw Desben-yo- n

holding a boy over
v
the fire until his

head was roasted. off. They broke in
the front door, but he then escaped out
the back and an exciting chase ensued.
It was in the winter time and the pur-
sued man took to the ice on the Don,
but it was not strong enough to bear
him and he fell through and strueled
to the shore in an exhausted condition,
when the men seized him and compelled
him to sign the confession of the crime,
and they then hanged him and buried
him in a shallow grave, blacing the C6n-fessi- on

in a bottle by his side, and this
skeleton and confession" after a lapse of
over seventy years comes to light.
Toronto World. , V
" There is, an, earnest movement in

Pittsburgh to organize the State of Alle-
gheny out of the western half of Penn
sylvania. The proposed addition to the
National galaxy ia marked out to em-

brace twenty-eig- ht counties, with a pop-
ulation of 1,454,196, and wouM still
leave the old State &5 population of
2,783,116.

'A Ci.tiFORiirTarmer "got "Consider-
able fun out of what had been an annoy-
ance by placing a stuffed deer in his
grain field. The hunters; after emptying
a large amount of ammunition-int- o the
animal, and discovering the fraud, never
trespassed again. ,f , j-- r r

Old Peter Goelet, the! New York! mill-
ionaire,-' it is said, never carried any
money about him, but drew every day
the sum necessary "lot that flay-- s exr

enses, wiietnerit amonntoa co-on- e

ar or less.
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Tyl more has been accomplished aur-Wstor-

weather and long winter
P$ngs, under cover of what is termede pOrkshops on the farms of progres-recetfe- V

On large farms, of course, the
vlctions,arse3 or seParate tool-hous- e,

- p and wagon-shed- s. These
For yomjhould be not only tightly cov-preseim-ve

good floors made a little
$75.00-nd- . The floors may be con-Ter- ms

fo-ja-. low grade of plank, so
languaense wiu Be light, but floors
narneifc De of one kind or other.

tvirjitS injury by the dampness aris-SElio- m'

whicn not only rusts the
in vhtdon8 but sweU3 the woodwork.
pra(iiare a variety of mixtures which

jfc'e applied to the iron parte of im-jen- ts

to prevent rusting, the chcap--
idY wblck 9 grease that has not been
!ed. An excellent article can be pre

pared for the protection of either steel
or iron by melting lard and common
rosin 'slowly together and stirring the
mixture as it cools. When required in
large quantities make in the proportion
of about six pounds of lard to two of
rosin. If only a small amount is desired,
a piece of rosin the size of a hen's egg
will' suffice for one pound of lard. This
mixture mav be applied wLh a cloth or

I any article that will give a thin coating
to the metal surface to be protected.
The rosin prevents the lard from be-
coming rancid j and the grease excludes
air and moisture. Before applying this
or other protective washes the machines
should be thoroughly cleaned of dirt and
dust; wipe the bearings and oil with
castor oil. Castor oil, by the way, is
among the best of oils for iron axles.
A 'wheel well lubricated with it not only
tarns readily, but wears much longer
than when oiled with cheaper sorts of

"grease.
It is not only economy to look after

the, iron and steel portions of tools and
machinery but the woodwork claims at-

tention. Alternate wetting and drying
soon injures any wood, causing cracking
and finally decay. This may be pre-
vented by the timely and occasional ap-

plication of some cheap paint. When
the woodwork from exposure has be-

come cracked, it is advised to give it a
wash of crude petroleum previous to an
external coat of paint. Petroleum not
only improves all wooden tools but is
alike valuable for rustic furniture ex-

posed, tq, the weather. An occasional
coat of this oil improves the color and
renders the article more lasting. Gas
tar is sometimes employed as a paint for
wagon wheels. A correspondent who
has made use of it in this way savs that
it forms a hard, durable, black pol-
ish, somewhat like japan on tinware,
and dries in the- - summer sun on the
wood in one day and on iron in two days.

' if. Y. World.

' Her Scraggy Husband

" Is my old man in limbo ?" she asked
as she filled up the doorway with her
220 pounds of avoirdupois..
. Bijah looked up from his sweeping,
regarded her closely for a few seconds,
and then began humming : ,

r ' Is my old man in Jail to-day- ?

, , , . , la be behind the bars?"
V We had a little falling out last even-

ing," she went on as she helped herself
to a chair, or rather two of them, "and
he fled the house. I rather expected
he'd get drunk and be run in here, and
I thoaght I'd drop down this morning
and ask him how he liked it as far as
he'd gone. This married business seems
to worry some folks, but I never let it
trouble me any." .

f What sort of a looking clothespin is
your old man?" asked Bijah.

Well, he's scraggy. Take the whole

A few years since my youngest child,
never before ill, was stricken by this
dread disease. The best medical talent
was obtained, every known remedy
tried, most watchful care constantly ex-

ercised, but without the slightest avail.
The child actually coughed itself to
death. With all the grief of this sad
experience stvHfresh, in "April, 1879, we
were alarmed by a new incursion of the
destroyer. Our children, 5 and 7 years,
were attacked, seemingly with the sever-
ity of the preceding case.

It was then I learned of this Provi-
dence chemist's discovery, and that
simple but ingenious apparatus had
Been invented by which the hydro
carbon (by analysis found to be creso-
lene C6II5CH30) could be evaporated
in a closed rooni. I immediately pro-
cured both. The apparatus is anietal
stand six inches high, supporting a cup,
holding half an ounce of cresolene. The
heat is supplied either by a petroleum
night lamp or gas; vaporizers being
made to attach to an ordinary gas burn-
er. n... ... ...

Cresolene is a rose-pin- k liquid with a
boiling point of 397 degrees. It is not
unpleasant in odor, but, on the other
hand, is extremely grateful to any one
with the least bronchial or catarrhal af-

fection.
In three minutes after the lamp was

lighted "the vapor of the cresolene was
diffused in every part of a room 15 by
20 feet. In ten minutes the children
manifested evident relief, recovered
from their "dull exhaustion and were
playing on the bed, even laughing aloud
in their evident freedom from the par-
oxysm.

I was not advised it could be contin-
ued in safety all night, and at the ex--
piration of fifteen minutes extinguished
the lamp.. The children had been
whooping twenty times a day. One of"
them did not even cough "for twelve
hours, the other for thirty-six- .

Learning that the vaporization could
be continued day and night with more
rapid benefit, I applied it for five nights
in their sleeping room. ...The spasms
ceased and they speqdi'y Recovered.

;

At that time an epidemic of whooping
cough wa3 raging in my vicinity. 1 ad-

vised my. neighbors of this apparatus.
Many of them were jused and with the
best resuHs.

I believe the "vaporizers and cresolene
are now to be obtained from druggists.
I am confident it will be found equally
efficient in all throat and lung diseases.
Inhalation is the true mode of treat-
ment. The apparatus is nearly perfect
as an agent for deodorizing, disinfect-
ing and perfuming not only a sickroom,
bui an entire house. ' It deserves an ex-tejiii- jd

trial. Cor. New York Sun.

1 'Indiax - corn' has been successfully
used instead of barley for malt in Great
Britain. If the discovery provesto. be
practical on a large scale,
widening market will be offered for the
surplus 'crop of maize in tim country,
and j beer,, twill be; vastly cheapened.
From time immemorial in both North
and South America Indian corn has
been used: by the aborigines in: the pro-
duction of a rude be,er It has not peen
hitherto by any civilized nation, and t
use now in England follows the repeal of
the. dety on malt and the attention oi
chemists ttheprepaff)l substi-2ut- e
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